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IT ISN'T THE COWL THAT MAKES THE MONK, 


A Tammany Tiger once attired himself in the garments of Virtue, expelled his Wicked Associates, and went on Gobbling up the Spoils, 
just the same, Mora. — There is nothing moral about Tammany. 
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Editor 


Wednesday, August 28th, 1889.— No. 651. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


TS Is a great cemetery near Portland, Maine, where the city’s dead 
are buried. If you enter it by the principal gate, you have but a few 
hundred yards to go before you find a small stone, in the corner of a 
lot, that bears this inscription : 
se ma 
Erected to the memory of 
Capt. Frank T. Johnson 
Of the 1624 Regt. N. Y. V. who fell 
at the head of his command 
while gallantly leading them 
at the Battle of Pleasant Hill La. 
April 9, 1864, aged 25 years 
& 6 months. 


When the first Gun was fired upon Sumpter, he 

left Friends and Home to enlist in his Country’s 

cause and remained true and faithful until he 

fell facing the enemy. 
emer 
* 
* * 

We know nothing of this brave young soldier beyond the bare facts 
of this record. The record is copied as it stands because to us it seems 
the typical record of a patriot. It tells, simply and briefly, the story of 


TRANSFERRED DISCIPLINE. 


Mr. WALKER FLOHR (07 his return from service with 
his regiment at Peekskill). — Number three, down there ! 

Mr. DOLLARFIVE. — Yessir. ; ‘ 

Mr. WALKER FLouR. — Police that ribbon counter ! 


a young man who gave his life to his country, There are such inscriptions 
in a thousand graveyards. ‘There is none more glorious on the proudest 
monument in the land. What more shall a man do? Whatsoever may 
have been his human faults and frailties, he did the most with his lite 
that was to be done with it, in the day in which he found himself. And 
it was not only what he, living, did for his country that beautifies his life. 
In what he has left behind him this young man of twenty-five years and 
six months still serves his country. The modest stone on which his story 
is engraven stands to this day as a monitor of patriotism. No boy who 
looks upon it, if he have a boy’s heart and a boy’s courage, but must 
thrill with the thought that, if the occasion calls him, he too can earn a 
monument as grand, as worthy of the grateful respect of his fellow-man, 
as this modest little stone in the Portland Cemetery. And any American 
boy who looks upon it must know that there is a grandeur about that slab 
of marble that makes far greater structures seem poor and pretentious. 


* 
* * 


But a thought must come to any one who, caring for his country and 
for her dignity and her good name, reads this young man’s epitaph. 
What would have been his story had this same epitaph never been 
written? What would he have been if no rebel bullet had sent its cruel 
message to the mother or sister — or wife, perhaps — who waited for 
him in Maine? Suppose that he had not fallen on Pleasant Hill, Louisi- 
ana? Suppose that he had come through the fight in safety, and through 
a dozen other fights in safety, save, perhaps, for a single wound — and 
had come home at the end of the war, honorably discharged from the 
Army of the United States, ready to begin the world again as a simple 
citizen? 

# ” * 

What would he have done, this young man, this Frank T. Johnson, 
late Captain in the United States Armv? We have our own idea of what 
he would have done. If we understand him, if we know what manner 
of man he was, we believe that he would have gone back to Portland, 
and tried his best to take up the business of life as wisely as a man may 
at twenty-seven or eight. That is late to begin life—the exacting life 
of business. The man who begins so late is at a disadvantage compared 
with the man who has begun eight or ten years earlier. Still, we believe 
that this young man would have met the situation bravely; would have 
said to himself that this was one of the chances he took when he elected 
to face the enemy; and would have buckled to his work with all the 
energy he possessed. And we furthermore believe that by this time, hav- 
ing had a quarter of a century to work in, the young man would be a 
middle-aged man of business, so placed in life that he needed to ask favors 
of no human being, too independent, too honestly and wholesomely proud 
to take any money that he had not earned in an honest business way. 


* 
* * 


Then let us suppose that to this man there comes one oi those 
creatures that live by the weakness of their fellow-men, who says: ‘* You 
are lame in your right foot. You have only to prove that you got that 
lame foot in the war —as you did —to receive a pension. You are en- 
titled to it. Let me apply for it.” Then, if we know the spirit of that 
man—the spirit that sent him to the front when the “first gun was 
fired upon Sumpter,” he would answer: ‘I need no pension; I limp— 
you are the first man who has been brutal enough to speak of it—I limp; 
but I am able to get my living in spite of my limp. When I went to 
the front in 1861 I went to protect the country, not to make a good 
thing of it in a business way. I shall limp to the end of my days, but I 
do not propose to let the government set a money value on my limp. I 
gave my good leg to the country, as I would have given my life, had it 
been necessary. It was not given asa speculation. If the injuries that 
I suffered in the service of the state had reduced me to helplessness, de- 
pendence or beggary, I would willingly accept the aid of the state. You 
insult me when you offer to give to me, who can help myself, the aid 
that the state gives to the pauper.” 

. * 


So, it seems to us, would such a man have answered the proposition 
to make him a dependent upon the United States Government. So, i 
seems to us, would he have met the suggestion to make his patriotism an 
article of marketable value, When the first gun was fired upon Sumter, 
this man went to the front. He did not go there to make money; to 
turn his wounds into claims against the Government. He went there to 
do his duty by the country which he loved, and his reward — the greatest 
reward -he could receive — is the inscription on that stone in the Portland 


cemetery. 
ok 
* * 

Frank Johnson is but a name on a stone to us. But it is safe to say 
that if Frank Johnson had lived, he would not have been one of the 
hideous crowd who to-day are trying to make money out of what we took, 
twenty-six or twenty-seven years ago, for pure patriotism and American 
courage. ' 

* 
* * 

We shall have something more to say, next week, of the men who 
were not at the front in 1861 and who are at the front to-day. Their 


tombstones will bear no such words as those we have quoted, 
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UNDER THE KNIFE. 






ILL x¥AN ’s bought a pair of saddle horses — 
Last night for just a moment’s space it 
snowed — 
Some one has leased that yellow house of 
Morse’s, 
The one down on the Huckleberry Road. 


“* McGuffin shot his thumb off with a pistol — 

And Waldon’s found his strayed magenta cow — 
The Florences have gone away to Bristol — 

We’ll have a fire department shortly now. 


‘“*A bear was killed last week on Walnut Mountain — 
Did you hear Jones, the humorist, last night ? — 
The drug-store ’s got a brand-new soda fountain — 
They ’re going to paint the old brown school-house white!” 


His victim’s woe the barber little heeded, 
But to his newsy tongue full power gave, 
And poured out rural facts while he proceeded 
With his cheap corduroy unvelvet shave. RK. A. 


THE DECEPTIVE HAND-BAG. 


“Would you mind going into Silk & Satteen’s store with me a few 
moments, dear?”’ asked Mrs. Younglove sweetly of her husband, the 
other afternoon, after they had started out for a half holiday; ‘‘I just 
want to get a few little things — only what I can carry in my hand-bag.”” 

The hand-bag was such a flat, diminutive affair, seemingly capable 
of holding so very little, that Younglove cheerfully complied with his 
wife’s request. 

When they emerged from the store, two hours and a half later, the 
hand-bag contained : 

z yds. orange ribbon; 1 yd. dress lining; 4 yds. Torchon lace; 
1 card hooks and eyes; 3 spools sewing silk; 1 spool twist; 1 spool bast- 
ing thread; 1 card pearl buttons; 3 yds. cardinal ribbon; 3 handker- 
chiefs; 1 pair kid gloves; 1 yd. tulle; 14 yd. nainsook; 2 pairs hose ; 
2 papers of pins; 1 cut-steel buckle; 1 yd. watered ribbon; 3 fancy- 
work ornaments; 1 skein embroidery silk; 1 pair dress shields; 

2 yds. Hamburg; 1 yd. insertion; 1 box button-fasteners; 1 box 
hair-pins; 1 pair hosiery supporters; 1 hair net. 

“There, dear,” said Mrs. Younglove, sweetly, as they came 


out; ‘you see | kept my word, and got only what I could carry iy 


in my hand-bag. You were a dear good boy, 

to go in with me at all, and I would n’t have a aia 
asked you if I’d been on a regular shopping 
round; J know how men dislike shopping.” “tte OH , 


Zz. wD, 





A HEREDITARY FEATURE. — 


Mrs, A.— What black eyes that baby has! 
Mrs. B.— Yes; his father is a pugilist. 


PRACTICAL POLITICS. 


The times are sadly out of joint, 
And wedded to new vices, 
When freemen’s votes are bought 
and sold 
At Wanamaker prices. 


ANOTHER COMPETITOR. 

Bos Low.— Yes; it’s a pretty 
well-settled thing, Uncle, that the 
Fair of 1892 is to be held in New 
York. 

Uncre Si Low. —Waz-al, I s’pose 
it’s no use to talk then; but my 
opinion is that thar would be a 
good deal more room up here in 
the fields around 'Turniptop ! 


PRACTICAL MATERNITY. a ios 
Nurse. — Mum, the baby ’s eating 
green apples. Would I take them away ? 
Fonn Moruer.— Do you want to 
make him cry, you goose? We can 
give him some ipecac by-and-by, 


Strauss. — No ; 


accommodate it. 


THOSE CONTRARY PIANO 


but this beacon on my left insists on 
sliding down its standard, so I ’ve taken the piano-legs off to 








A WEIGHTIER QUESTION 


Mrs. POINDEXTER. — My son am a ginnius, Mistah 


THAN ART. 


Brokehout, He done carved dat basket out of a water- 
million, wiv jess his jack knife ! 

Mr. BROKEHOUT.— My stars ! but dat’s fine. Whad 
did he do wiv d’ — yer — contints, Mrs. Po’ndextah ? 


BEGAN TO DOUBT HIM. 


“You doubt me!” he exclaimed. ‘Have | not told you over and 
over again that I loved you and you only; and did I ever vet tell you an 
untruth, Katherine ?”’ 

“1 would that I could have absolute faith in you,” she replied, stifling 
a sob; ‘*but—but I heard you tell Uncle that you once caught a 

brook trout that weighed three pounds and six ounces ;” 

and the tears flowed down her fair young tace, while 

he tapped the ground with his foot, and solemnly 
gazed o’er the wide blue sea. 












HIS WIFE TAKES BOARDERS, 
‘**Do you live within your income ?” 
‘““No; I live without one.”’ 


THE APPROACH TO 
\ NEW YORK. 
TRAVELER (07 cast-bound P. R. R. 
train), — What is that peculiar 


earthy smell, mingled with gas? 
Commurer.— Oh, we ’re near- 
ing the excavations of ‘Tammany 
Hall’s property. 


GHEEPSHEAD BAY — Raceland, 


A GLASS OF WATER Mirror Lake. 


HOT IN THE COLLAR — An August 
Neck. 
Burever. — There will be no 


difficulty, and little expense, 
in turning your tenements into 
fashionable apartment houses, You 
have only to put a high-sounding 
name over the door, and have 
your newspaper advertisements 
printed in large type. 


EW CONTRIBUTOR,—Get a steno- 

grapher, if you want to, cer- 
tainly. Now you know how badly 
write — then you may know 
how badly you think. 


LAMPS. 


Cuopin. — Getting ready to move, Wendell ? 


you 





FE VOLYV TION _OF LOVE. -- 
3 Tragedies in & Brg (pees 


Z 
ag 


a. 


Woe rue First. 
H, DEEP IN THE SEA, in the days gone by, 
An Atomic Molecule chanced to spy 
A fair young Barnacle floating by. 
Ah, me! Ah, me! 
None so fair had he seen since he was evolved, 
And instantly, inwardly, he resolved 
This Barnacle maiden should be his bride ; 
But the haughty beauty his suit denied ; 
So he shattered his microscopic head 
Against the rock that the Barnacle wed, 
And when they discovered him, life had fled. 
Ah, me! Ah, me! 


WoE THE SECOND. 


In years long past lived a Barbary Ap2, 
Who in secret sighed for a lovely shape. 


(Alas, from Love’s arrows, there ’s no escape !) 


Oh, my! Oh, my! 
But his love belonged to an old, proud tribe, 
And at all his pleadings did jeer and gibe, 
And said no Gorilla by any chance 
Would countenance such a mésalliance ! 


So he wrapped his tail ’round his neck, did he, 


And hung himself to a neighboring tree, 
And soon was as dead as an Ape could be! 


Oh, my! Oh, my! 


Woe THE THIRD 


Now, it chanced in the present centuree 
A youth loved a maiden of high degree, 
Whom he happened on Beacon Street to see. 
Alas! Alas! 
Her ancestors had in the ‘‘ Mayflower” come, 
And their sons grew rich on New England rum, 
While the youth, whose equal one seldom meets, 
Simply peddled onions about the streets. 
So when he bewailed his unhappy lot 
To his love, a glance from her proud eyes shot, 
And she simply remarked, ‘‘ Gir!” and he cor! 
Alas! Alas! 


Woe THE Last anp Worst. 


A tear glistened in his strabismic eye, 
Which, despite his calling, had e’er been dry ; 
Still he did not linger to make reply. 
Oh, dear! Oh, dear! 
But, murmuring softly her name, he went 
And he climbed up Bunker Hill 
Monument ; 
Then threw himself off, with a wild, 
weird yell ; 
Falling just on the spot where War- 
ren fell. 
And all those who gathered around 
him said : 
**For a humble youth he makes quite 
a spread.”’ 
But he never knew it, for he was 
dead ! 
dear ! 


Oh, Oh, dear! 


i, Ja. 1, 





TO CHANGE THE SUBJECT. 
E (trying to start the conversation). 
—JI hear that another comet has 

just been discovered, 
Sue (a Boston girl).— Oh, 
and you can easily find it 
with a small telescope, such as 
every one has nowadays, It is 
now about 5 hours 51 minutes 
right ascension, and about 15 
degrees north declension, with a 
retrograde motion of nearly one 
minute per day in right ascension. 
Are you interested in astronomy ? 
He (floundering around men- 
tally). — Um—er—yes; but I 
prefer base-ball, What do you 
think of the Boston team this year? 


HAD 


yes; 


FAITH JS, BRAINS. 

Cor. SHeparn (enthuséastically ),—Can’t an editor be a Christian ? 

Mart anp Express Reapers (wear7/y).—Yes; but every Christian 
can’t be an editor, 

WOE AHEAD. 

Mr. YouncuusBanp (77 the next generation). — My dear, 
those photographs you took with your new camera are very faulty. 
Ah, | fear you ’ll never take such photographs as my mother used 
to take, 

HE HAD SEEN EXAMPLES. 

T. Toratta.— I see it stated that a man can get roaring 
drunk on water. 

C. Wanaxer.—I should say he could. 
to a Larchmont regatta once! 


You ought to go 


AFTER THE ELOPEMENT. 


He.—And now, dear, since we are safe on the train, 
why do you seem so sad? 

Sue (fettishly ).—We were not even chased, 
think it was one bit romantic ! 


I don’t 


o ‘rHe small boy who has to wear his father’s made-over apparel, life 
seems one dreary ex-pants. 


HE YELLOW MAPLE is so common in New Jersey that it is simply a 
chestnut. 


A DIFFERENCE. 


Mr. Rycnus,—I happened to go into Will’s room, and I found this 
actress’s photograph on his table. | did n’t suppose he would own such 
a thing. 

Mrs, Rycnus.—Why, that is no actress, my dear! 
Dashaway, the famous London beauty. 

Mr. Rycuus.—Oh, I thought 1’d never seen any thing quite like 
that on the stage. 


It is Lady Daisy 


BRAINS ALWAYS WIN. 

Great Statesman (/of/ti/y).— Do you know, sir, that every candi- 
date your paper has supported during the past twenty years has been 
defeated ? 

Great Eprror (hotly).—Yes, sir, | know it; and if you don’t do 
what J want, hang me if I don’t support you / 





CAUTION BORN OF EXPERIENCE. 


KILLEN.—Will yez thry a slab av it, Dinny ? 

Bropuy.— Pfwhat is it ? 

K1LLeN.— Minch-pie. Kathie ’s after bakin’ it. 

Bropuy (who has dined there before ).— Cut it, 
I *ll tek a couple o’ dips av th’ sawdust ! 


an’ 








APPY WERE THE DAYS when, as a boy, I used to spend 
every Summer vacation on my uncle’s farm in 
the country. It was a beautiful farm, in a broad 
valley dotted with magnificent elms. There 
were three or four of these great trees in front 
of my uncle’s house, and under them stood an 
old wooden bench, where the ‘‘ men folks” of 
the household used to congregate in the even- 
ing, for such mild and restful amusements as 
smoking and telling stories, 
= Oh, those happy evenings of the long ago! 
I can hear the elms murmuring softly in the 
breeze. 1 can look up through the dusk and see 
the vast, dim cascade of their drooping limbs and 
foliage. Faintly to me is blown the odor of new- 
mown grass from the meadows; the reedy night-voices pipe in tireless 
monotone; one by one, the lights twinkle down the valley, like reflec 
tions of the stars, 

My uncle comes from the house, in unconventional shirt-sleeves, 
kindling his pipe as he walks. The last ‘‘ pesky critter” has been milked ; 
the day’s work is done, and now the head of the household flings himself 
down, with a grateful sigh, upon the bench under the elms. Then follows 
my elder cousin, tall and slouching ; and after him come the two hired men ; 
and they all range themselves in democratic good-fellowship on the bench, 
while my younger cousin and I fling ourselves down on the thick carpet 
of grass, to drink in, like animated sponges, the wit and wisdom of our 
elders. 

Soon the four pipes are sending gray clouds curling up into the elms, 
and for a time no sound is heard, save the contented puff-puff of the 
smokers. But presently an idea slowly evolves itself in the brain of 
one of the languid solons, and is put forth with all the solemnity and 
terseness of an epigram. Very likely it is an observation to the effect 
that the gray horse is likely to cast a loose shoe, or that the brindled 
calf is old enough to turn out to pasture; but, whatever the remark, 
nothing could seem weightier or more worthy of profound consideration. 
It is succeeded by a period of deep thoughtfulness; and then there is 
another moving of spirit, a pithy utterance followed by a more imme- 
diate response, and the conversation becomes gradually facile, animated, 
and finally hilarious. The old bench creaks with the contortions and 
gestures of its occupants, and the peaceful evening air reverberates with 
rough haw-haws and the shrill treble of boyish laughter. 

Pardon me, gentle reader, if, even in this scandal-mongering, phono- 
graphic age and corner of the world, I draw the veil of silence across the 
more common topics of the rural sa/ox, ‘The pine box at the village 












ON 


ToM PADELFoRD. 

Dick Ror. — Yes. 

Tom. — What are you going to do with the canoe-bow ? 

Dick. —- It’s where Bunny Rocks sat last week when she 
agreed to marry me. I may need it this Winter as a reminder 
for her. These girls are very forgetful, you know. 


THE PIER AT MT. DESERT. 
Going, Dick ? 








menced to waltz. 


United States Navy. 





























A DECEITFUL APPLIANCE. 

MR. SPRUNGHEAD (who has ordered a detective camera by 
express),—It ’s a gummed fraud, Betsy! I pulled the trigger 
’cordin’ ter d’rections, an’ now I ‘ve been through every part of 
th’ did-blittered thing without findin’ no dergerrotype ! 


store, the settee at the railroad station; aye, the bench under the elms, 
support the same poor, feeble moral delinquents as the plush divans of 
Mme. la Frangaise and the lounging-chairs of the fashionable New York 
club. 

But who, that has ever lived on a New England farm, can forget the 
homespun quaintness, the odd verbal turn, the sober half-unconsciousness 
of the native wit? It is like cider and elderberry-wine, full of the tang of 


-the soil and the flavor of sunlight. 


I have lain full-length on the bench under the elms, in the drowsy 
full of the Summer afternoon, and, looking up through the murmuring 
verdure, dreamed the dreams and built the castles that ‘Time so playfully 
brings to naught for all of us, Then it was that I pictured for myself 
an ideal future, as captain of a two-wheeled steamboat on an inland 

lake. If I had known then that I could never be a steamboat captain, 

it would have broken my heart. Now, in all humility and modest 
resignation, not unmixed with gratitude, I recognize the pro- 
vidential wisdom which denied me the genius for wearing 

a gold-laced cap with dignity, and swearing with proper 

volubility at the recreant deck-hand. How readily we 

mortals adjust ourselves to disappointments, and what 

a success we often make of them! The discovery of 

America was the result of a disappointment; so was the 
surrender of Cornwallis at Yorktown. ‘These two events 


determined the existence of the United States. 

So I have never regretted that my dreams on the old 
bench under the elms never came true, although | might 
have been a rich man if they had. 
ted, also, that I dreamed them. 
older, we do not cease to regret any thing? 


Paul Pastnor. 


But I have never regret- 
I] wonder if, as we grow 


SUI GENERIS. 


Mrs. Lanp (an ¢nveterate match-maker ). 
— Though my son Charles is an accom- 
plished man of the world, Miss Cavendis 
= you will find him no slave to form or the 
dictates of fashion. He is so original, 
and does everything in the most inde- 
pendent manner — don’t you think so? 
Miss CavenpisH. — Well, I’ve just 

met him, vou know, my dear Mrs. Land ; 
but I thought so the moment we com- 










N UNSINKABLE BOAT has been invented, 
but it has not yet been adopted by the 





THE PRIDE OF THE FOOLISH 


MAN, 


AND THE TERRIFIC DOWNFALL THEREOF. 





And now the season of the Summer Boarder being upon the land, it 
shall come to pass that the young man of Country Raisin’, (which the 
same is likewise known as a Yokel, and, moreover as a Hayseed,) shall 
stand in the field where he toileth, and shall perceive at a little distance 
the young man of City Dressin’; and he shall jeer at him and cast obloquy 
upon him; he shall scoff at that young man, and shall scorn him and 
shall size him up for a Derned Dude, and shall rejoice in his own strength, 
and shall cry ‘‘Ha, Ha!” and likewise “‘Ho, Ho!” and similarly 


“He, He!” 


DEFINITIONS OF THE DAY. 


FISHING sMackK — What We Hear when the Angler Takes the Bottle 
from His Lips. 


‘THE JOB-BONE OF AN ASS — That in His Rear Limb. 









(COURTSHIP’s TENDER — A Matrimonial Launch. 
THE ANCIENT ORDER OF HIBERNIANS — Poteen. 

MOVE IN THE SAME CIRCLE — Race-Horses. Ps 
SINKING THE weLL — Patent Medicines, ! 
A TERM aT vassar — “By Gum!” 


A. SATISFACTION PIECE — A Piece ae 
of One’s Mind. 


THe TAILOR’s GoosE —The Dude. 


A® ENGLISH RIDING HABIT — Bob- 


bing Up and Down. 
A PETIT JuRY — Chatham Street. 


PILLOW - CaSE — Desdemona’s 
Affatre de Moor, be 


ae . 
PASSING FAIR —The Bobtail Car. = 


EIGN IN SHEETS-—— The Queen’s 
Autobiography, 


PAN-SLavisMm — Dish-washing, 


FRAMED TO MAKE WOMEN FALSE — 
The Mirror. 


HIS UNQUALIFIED OPINION. 


MAN- WITH: ONE- MuSKRAT. — Chin-box heap betterstthan 


LAYING FAST AND LoosE — Lent 


and its Sequel. 





Injun-agent! Talk-talk, al! same don’t steal. 


But, furthermore, it cometh to pass that on the first day of the week, 
which is Sunday, the young man of Country Raisin’ shall hie him to the 
sanctuary in time to escape the sermon, and there he shall behold his 
Best Girl escorted forth by the young man of City Dressin’; and, more- 
over and furthermore, the young man of City Dressin’ shall everlastingly 
catch on to that maiden in such sty!e as is calculated to gratify the taste 
of Her Majesty Queen Victoria, and she shall display all outward appear- 
ance of liking it. And thereupon the young man of Country Raisin’ 
shall gnash his teeth and withdraw himself into outer darkness, and be- 
take himself behind the barn to give voice to the emotions of his Soul. 
Selah ! 





TIPS ON TOPMOST TOPICS. 


MA48¥ A Hus got tired because the waggin’ tongue spoke too much. 


HARLEY FusTNiITE declares that, although St. Augustine avers that 
the Angles are all blondes, it does not follow that the blondes 
are all angles, by a large majority. 


THE canons of criticism come handy in a literary revolution. 


THE Last oiscuise will be thrown off when the lawyers 
frankly call it temperary insanity. 


W!PowHoop Is peculiarly charming. Even 
a husband is better “‘late”’ than never. 


BEAUTY Is OFTEN only seal-skin deep. 


0, cepric, Pipes o’ Pan are not 
tin whistles, as you suppose. 


AVY JONES’S LOCKER is_ easily 
opened by a skeleton key. 


HE MAN who is always in his cups 
is sure to bring up in the jug 
sooner or later. 


HERE Is nothing so holy and in- 
expensive as a sister’s love. 


«ce | SEE THAT another substitute for 

coffee has been discovered,” re- 
marked the Star Boarder to Mrs. 
Small. But she pretended not to 
hear him. 


MAN’S LAWFUL MEANS Of contest- 
ing an action, Abimelech, are 
measured exactly by the means he 


Wough ! can spend on law. 








eek, 

the 
| his 
ore- 
ngly 
raste 
ear- 
isin’ 

be- 
oul, 


that 
ides 


ion. 
yers 


ven 
ver. 


ep. 


not 


sily 


ups 
Jug 


for 
Irs. 


to 


>St- 
are 








PUCK. 7 


NECESSITY KNOWS NO SUCH LAW. 





\M TAKING a great deal less stock in proverbs 
than I used to. It as a favorite amusement 
of many so-called philosophers, since de- 
ceased, oracularly to make general statements 
in epigrammatic form for the delectation 
of the groundlings. ‘These, heeding sound 
rather than sense, caught up and passed on 
the sayings until even men of wit, unthink- 
ing, have accepted them as truth. 

The particular proverb which I have run 
up against with disastrous results is that so- 
phistical saw: ‘* Necessity is the Mother or 
Invention,” 

Just try that proverb. by its own statement, Jt is a pure invention ; 

and one for which there can be no necessity, because it is not true. 

Not to be accused of arguing in a circle or of making statements with- 
out adequate proofs, I call your attention to the following experience : 

When in a mere formal way, | was examining the little house in 
Malarial Springs which my wife had picked out as a desirable summer 
residence, a chance question elicited the information from the agent that 
the former occupant of the house had been an inventor. 

“‘ Why,” said he, as he touched an electric button on the front door, 
‘*here is one of his inventions now, Pushing that button will light the 
gas in the vestibule,—or would,” he continued, ‘if the gas had n’t been 
turned off for several months before the last tenant left. He was a very 
clever inventor, but he somehow failed to invent a way to pay his bills.” 

“*Perhaps he was clever enough to invent a way to get on without 
paying his bills,” [ ventured to remark, inwardly but faintly hoping he 
might have left it also somewhere in the house, 

Well, not to make a short story long, | took the house, as I knew I 
should when my wife asked me to go and look at it. Oddly enough, the very 
day we moved in I was kept in town late by business; but I solaced my 
lonely dinner at Delmonico’s with the thought of the convenient invention 
of the late tenant, never more useful than this very night, when the halls 
were doubtless littered with boxes, trunks, and furniture. 

It was about a quarter past one when I arrived in front of my new 
home. I could perhaps have arrived earlier, had the gentleman who 
arranged the time-table of the railroad been considcrate enough to put on 
a train between 8:07 and 11:59. I placed my hand on the latch of the 
front gate to open it softly, but to my surprise IT could not open it at all. 
It was an ordinary every-day latch that moved up and down like a lever, 
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A DANGEROUS DAMN. 


ETHEL.— Mama, if Papa is going to make a fish-pond here, 
won’t it be dangerous if there ’s a freshet ? 

MAMA.— What do you mean, darling ? 

ETHEL.— Why, he said yesterday that every time he came to 
this place he felt like damning it up hill and down dale. 





but the gate refused to give. I pushed it—I pulled it, | tried to 
litt it, to slide it. I tried all these with the latch up and then with the 
latch down. Then I came to the conclusion that perhaps this was an- 
other invention of the late tenant; and a particularly useless and silly 
invention it seemed, For any one intent upon entering the yard could 
easily climb over the low iron fence — which according] | proceeded to 
do by firmly grasping the top rail with both hands and placing my feet 
on the lower rail. | remained some time in this position. 

The inventive genius who had preceded me in the occupancy or 
my dwelling, to keep off duns and burglars had connected the rails witha 
powerful electric battery, and as I clung a helpless prisoner to my own 
fence I was an interested spectator of an exciting scene within doors, 
The connection which my body made between the top and bottom rails 
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Mr. Waysibe T. RAVELER.— Can you give me some- 
thing to eat, Madam ? 

AuNT MARTHA OATCAKE.— Go ’long with you! It 
is n’t five minutes since another tramp was here. 

Mr. Waysipe T. RAVELER.— You do not suppose, 
Madam, that I am one of his agents, come to impose upon 
you a second time! No, indeed; I make this request 
in my individual capacity. 
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had started an alarum bell to ringing in the principal bed chamber, 
‘a ignited the gas in all the halls, and closed the shutters all over the 
house with a loud bang. The shrieks of the startled inmates, whom 
I could see through the open slats rushing about in negligé, min- 
gled with the howls of the family watch-dog that had inadvertently 
taken a nap on the wire door-mat,—from which he now vainly tried 

to flee, while flashes of lightning crackled from every hair. 

Suddenly I recollected how much easier I had found it as a 
boy to slide a nail from a magnet than to pull it off, and in a few 
seconds J had worked one foot back to earth. ‘The other followed 
easily, the lights went out throughout the house, the shutters 
swung gently open, the bell no longer rang, the dog ceased howl- 
ing, and curled himself up for another nap, while my wife stuck 
her head out of the window, and said: 

“‘Is that vou, darling? Well, if you turn that knob on the 
horse-block fourteen times to the left, you can pull out a drawer 
with a pair of rubber gloves in it. -I have just found the direc- 
tions left by the last tenant.”’ 

The next morning early I took a pair of nippers and cut 
every wire in the house. ‘To be sure, we have to yell when we 

want the girl, but I have purchased an old-fashioned knocker for the 
tront door, and we get on very comfortably. 


«¢ RUSSELL B., RUSSELL B., where have you been?” 
“1 ve been to London, to see the Queen.” 

** Russell B., Russell B., what did you there?” 

“*I frightened Bob Lincoln ’most out of his chair.” 
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IT BEATS BROWN-SEQUARD. —— TANNE# INFALLI 1? 
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THE DEAR OLD DAYS. 


1829. 

Scene.— A rocky road in the Catskill Mountains. The passengers 
are descending from a stage-coach, to enable the tired horses to pull it up 
a steep hill, Mr, Eowin Wenope zs helping out his bride, ANGELINA. 

Anceuina (alighting ).—1 vow and protest, Edwin, I shall faint 
with fatigue! Another of these shocking hills to climb, and my legs are 
so cramped that I can hardly set one foot before the other! 

Epwin.— Gad, I believe you! Deyv’lish hole, that back seat. 

Ancetina.— Don’t swear, Edwin. I could endure it all if it were 
not for that hideous man in the blue surtout, Faugh, where are my salts? 
It makes me faint to think of it. What may the wretch be — a shoe- 
maker ? 

Epwin. — Dem’d tanner, I fancy. 

Ancetina.— Don’t swear, Edwin. But such people should have 
separate conveyances for themselves. I suppose there ’s no hope of that, 
though — we ’re too democratic in this country. 

Epwin.— Ya-as. ‘Too curséd democratic by half. 

Ancetina, — Don’t swear, Edwin. Your arm, dearest, or I positively 
can not go another step. And I suppose it will be hours and hours be- 
fore we reach the inn—and then nothing but hot bread and lukewarm 
tea, and one rushlight on the table! O Edwin— put your arm around 
me, dear —it ’s so dark I’m sure no one can see us—that’s better — O 
Edwin, what did we come here for? 

Epwin.— For the dashed scenery. 

Ancetina.— Don’t swear, Edwin. But I have n’t seen a thing all 
day through that contemptible little window. And I can’t abide ‘riding 
outside, for the dust. O Edwin, I wish we had wings and could fly a 
hundred miles in a day. Could n’t you invent something to make us go 
a hundred miles in a day? 

Epwin (who feels that his bride és becoming silly ).— There ’s a con- 
suméd maniac down in Baltimore who tows people behind a tea-kettle on 
wheels fifteen miles an hour, May be that’s your fancy. 





HEN A PecuLIARITY which has afflicted an ancestor appears in a 
descendant, it is called atavism. Atavism is what is the matter 
with Harrison. 


«TURN ABOUT is not fair play,” said the blind horse in the treadmill. 


ANOTHER oF Puck’s E. C’s.— The Magazine of Poetry —'The Waste- 
Basket. 


AN CAN NoT add a cubit to his stature, but it comes to the child who 
waits. 


A Basy curs his teeth before he is on speaking terms with them. 


Ance.ina. — Don’t swear, Edwin. I’m sure I wish we were behinc 
his tea-kettle now, that’s poz! Don’t you, Edwin? 
Epwin.— I demn well do. 
1889. 


Scent.— A buffet-car on a vestibule-train. The passengers are eat- 
ing luncheon. Young Mr. E, McAtutsrer Weppe and his szster, ANGIE, 
who are taking their aged grandparents to California, devote themselves 
to their aged charges. Awncie cuts up her grandmother’s chicken, and 
E. McAuuster carefully pours his grandfather’s burgundy. 

GranpmMorHer Weppve,— Ah, my dears, it’s all very nice, and we ’re 
much obliged to you, I’m sure, for taking so much trouble with two 
stupid old people, but traveling is n’t what it used to be. Is it, Edwin? 

GranpratHerR Weppe (who zs slightly deaf). — Eh? McAllister, 
don’t shake that burgundy ! 

GranpmMorHerR Weppve.— It isn’t like the old stage-coach days, as 
your grandfather says. No boxing you up in a great big car, with all 
sorts and conditions of people, and whirling you through the country so 
fast that you can’t get a glimpse of the scenery, Ah, do you remember 
our wedding-trip, Edwin? 

GranpFarHeR Weppe.—Eh? You dd shake the burgundy, Mc- 
Allister. 

GranpmMoTHEeR Weppe.— Ah, you are right, dear, ‘ha¢ was traveling. 
We went all through the Catskills in a stage-coach — no dust, no smells, 
no crowding — and put up at night at the loveliest little inns, eating fresh 
country-food. And then sometimes when they wanted to rest the horses, 
we would get out and take the most delightful walks up the hills — you 
remember our walks up the hills, Edwin? 

GranpFaTHER Weppe.—Eh? What? 


Hills? Who? Don’t know 


them! You meet all sorts of people on these infernal railroad trains, my 
dear — don’t have any thing to do with ’em! Give me another glass, 
McAllister, and don’t shake it this time, confound it! 

GranpmMotHer Weppe (sighing).—1’m afraid railroad traveling 
is n’t good for your grandfather’s health. He never wsed to swear so! 


<< ]F THERE Is any thing cheaper than dirt it is soap,” remarked Lycur- 


gus, as he gathered up an armful of sample packages of that article 
which had been left on his door-step. 


HE PROSPERITY Of a jest lies very often in the digestion of him who 
hears it. 


succestion — That Colonel Shepard and Colonel Ingersoll pair off 
and give us a rest on religious matters. 


HE LOST CHORD — The One that was Back of Our Wood House the 
Night of the Colored Barbecue. 
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«It’s later than I supposed ; I ought to 


have left the boys an hour ago!” again, I suppose ! ”’ 








** Softly, now !” 
generally snores !”” 






He was one of these men who will run quite a distance 
after a joke, and, as he moved his chair up beside an- 
other man in the hotel office, he said: 

“There ’’s a town out in Wisconsin called 
Appleton, ain’t they?” 

*“Yes; Appleton, Wisconsin; up near Green 
Bay! Great place for paper mills!” was the reply. 

*‘Well,”’ said the first speaker, placing his right forefinger in the 
palm of his left hand, “‘ supposing there was a man in that town called 
Bill Woolley —I don’t say there is such a man; but supposing there was 
and suppose this Bill Woolley was an old settler, remembered when 
the town was first thought of, knew everybody, and all that. Well, now, 
suppose that I was publishing a newspaper out there; do you know what 
I’d do? I’d print at the head of the local news column some day, 
‘ Appleton’s Cyclopedia — Bill Woolley.’ Wave something?” 

When they reached the bar-room the other man smiled. 

Morris Watte. 





THE CALIFORNIA METHOD. 
Mr. Bieecker. — Here’s an account of a man who got shot while 
assaulting a Judge out in California. 
Mrs. Bieecker.— Dear me! What did they do then? 
Mr. Bieeckxer. — Arrested the Judge! 


UNDER THE GREENWOOD TREE. 
Miss Cuttton.— No, Mr. Arden, it is impossible. 
of me no more. 
Mr. Arpen (eager/y).— Ah, don’t say that! If we meet here again 
next Summer, won’t you give me another chance? 


You must think 


¥ SULLIVAN is locked up for a year, the Autumnal leaves of Vallambrosa 
will be nothing to the number of Champions who will fill the earth 
through this Fall. 


*HICAGO SHOULD send some of her detectives to the World’s Fair in 
1892, to see if they can find any thing here. 





THE POWER OF HABIT. 





“+1 “Il have to do the old stocking-foot act 





‘Strange, I don’t hear a sound — she 





** Whew! 




















**Confound it! Why did n't I remember 
that the folks are all in the country !” 


ONE OBSTACLE TO POSTAL REFORM. 

Inpicnant Citizen (Zn front of one of those half-peck U. S. mail 
boxes ).— Why can’t Mr. Wanamaker give us bigger pillar boxes? A man 
can’t post a four-pound package in a thing like that! 

T. C. Prarr (Republican boss and president of the Star Spangled 
Banner Express Company).— Young man, do you suppose Mr, Wana- 
maker is going to improve the postal service to the injury of my business ? 





A MEDDLER 


Fussy OLD GENTLEMAN.— There’s a fly on your nose, Mum, 
IRASCIBLE CLD LAby. —Well, he ain’t yours, is he ? 


REBUKED. 
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JN Peace prepare for War! 


GUARD AGAINST THE SUDDEN 
CHANGES PREVALENT NOW, BY 
USING —— - - 


Freo. Brown's 


GINGER + + 


WiTH Hot WATER AND SuGar. 





DECK 


BROTHERS’ 


33 UNION SQUARE 
New York 





PIANOS . 
“The Kodak 


CAMERA. 
Price $25.00, loaded for 100 pictures. 
“Vou press the button. 
We do the rest. 
THE TOURIST’S CAMERA. 
THE EASTMAN DRY PLATE AND FILM CO., 


Send for Kodak Primer, free. Rocuester, N. Y. 
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THE CLEMENTS SAFE 
Is a wrought-iron, fire-proof, combina- 
tion lock safe; is made in all sizes, and | 
sells from $35.00 upward, including cost | 
of delivery at any railroad station east 
of Rocky Mountains. Send for illus- 
trated catalogue. 

M. CLEMENTS, CINCINNATI, O. 


on ‘ie: 








Established 1859. 
AGENTS In many cities and towns 
i agents are wanted to sell the 
Clements Safe to business and profes- 
sional men, farmers & private families, 


GRATEFUL — COMFORTING. 


EPPS’S COGOA 


BREAKFAST. 


“By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
cation of the fine properties of well-selected Cocoa, Mr. Epps 
has provided our breakfast tables with a delicately flavored bev- 
erage which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the | 
judicious use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be | 
gradually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to | 
disease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready | 
to attack wherever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by Keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
anda op oe | nourished frame.”’ — Civil Service Gazette. 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in half- | 
pound tins, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & Co., Homeopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 
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THE BUSTLE ON ITS TRAVELS. 





A Uff 











1890 ? 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTH- 
ING SYRUP for Children Teething. It soothe: the child, softens the 


| gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrheea. 25 cents a bottle. 
| ie 





LicBIC COMPANY'S 
EXTRACT of MEAT. 


Finest and Cheapest Meat Flavoring Stock for Soups, Made 
Dishes and Sauces. As Beef Tea, ‘an invaluable tonic and 
an agreeable stimulant.” Annual sale 8,000,000 jars. 


Genuine only with fac-simile of Justus von 
Liebig’s signature in blue across label, as above. 


Sold by storekeepers, Grocers and Druggists. 372 
LIEBIG’S EXTRACT OF MEAT CO., L’t’d, London. 





|“ PUCK’S OPPER BOOK,” Price, 30 Cents. 


In Board Cover, 50 Cents. 









THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms : 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14thSt., N. Y. 


SOHMER & CO. 


PHIBABS THA. ty Cheetnut St. 
ANSAE UO mOC Traini, BRCE oe 
Bowery Bay Beach. 


The most beautiful and popular Family Summer Resort, only 








' 20 minutes’ sail from New York. Accessible by elegant steam- 


| cursion roc.; also by horse railroad from g2d St. (Astoria) 


$8 PER Box. 
Contains 100 cigars. 


boats from Harlem Bridge, East 130th St. and 3d Ave., daily, 10 
and 12 A. M., 2, 3:15, 4:30, 6and8p Mm. Saturdays, extra trip, 
5:30 P.M. SUNDAYS, HOURLY, from 9g A. M. till 1 Pp. M., then 
EVERY HALF HOUR till 10 Pp. M., directly to Grand Pier, 
Bowery Bay Beach; fare, 15c., excursion, 20c.; children, SC ex- 
erry 
from 6 a. M. till midnight. Fare, 1oc. 656 


“INFANTA PERFECTOS” STYLE. 


A FASHIONABLE SMO 
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The “‘ La Flor de Espafia Defina”’ is a Cigar guaranteed to be 
made of all imported tobaccos. Only the finest grades of Havanas 
being used in the manufacture «f same. A sweet, mild and aro- 
matic smoke. For the Opera, Park, Seashore, Railroad, Steam- 
boat or Home Smoker. The most fastidious smoker will find 


pleasure in this cigar. Each Box contains 100 cigars. 


Remit per Money Order or Draft on New York. Address, 
THE “BEST RECORD” CIGAR FACTORY, 
670 Port Cuester, N. Y¥ 


Highest Grade Only. 
ps, COLUMBIA 


Bicycles, Tricycles, 
Tandems, Safeties. 


Catalogue free. POPE MFG. 
CO., Boston, New York, Chicago. 


THE IMPROVED 


COAT COLLAR SPRING. 


Every Man and Boy should have 














one. They go under the Collar and Keep the 
Collar and Front of Coat in perfect shape, with- 
out buttoning. Can not blow open. Applied 
and removed instantly. Lasts a life-time. 
1,500,000 in use. 25c. post-paid. Bullock 
Coat Collar Spring Co., 38 Court 
Square, Boston, Mass. 678 





CALLUP NOVELTY WORKS. 
W. P. VAN ZILE, Proprietor, rine uinen, extra quatity. 
TROY, MN. Y.. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRADE MARK Lapies’ AND GENTS’ LINEN COLLARS AND CUFFS 


Boston, 48 Summer Street; Baltimore, 34 Sharp Street; = 
Omaha, 10th & Farnum Sts., New York, 8 Greene St, OVERTON. 





| PUCK’S LIBRARY, 10c. All Newsdealers. 


Crosse & Blackwell's 
FRESH FRUIT JAMS, 


Made from English Fresh Fruits 
AND REFINED SUGAR, 


ARE SOLD BY ALL GROCERS 


IN THE UNITED STATES. 62 

















EscaPinc A SHOWER. 
(‘wo crabs who were out on the beach to walk 
Shook claws when they met and stopped to talk. 


““We’re going to have a storm,” one said. 
1» 


“Just look at those big clouds overhead ! 


“‘Then if we stay,” said the other, ‘‘it’s plain 
That both of us will be caught in the rain.” 


So, ere the threatened shower began, 
Back in the water they quickly ran. 
—Malcolm Douglas, tn St. Nicholas for August. 

So many rogues are indicted now that there 
are hardly any left to go bail.— 7exas Siftings. 

Arter Extspow Room. 

Eastern Man.—No use. I can’t stand this 
crowding any longer. My beautiful garden has 
been shut in on three sides, and now a fourth 
house is going up. ! shall sell out and start for 
the West, the free, sunny West, where there is 
plenty of elbow-room. 

Same Man (a week aflerward in Dugout 
City, Kansas).—\ called in to make some in- 
quiry about places of residence here. 

Acext (briskly ).— Yes, sir; I have some of 
the finest flats you ever saw.— New York Weekly. 

Nor every bridge contractor would like to be 
tried by a jury of his piers. — Zexas Siftings. 
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lish Medicine. Generally affirmed to be 
orth a Guinea a Box,” 


But sold by all Druggists at 25 CENTS. 


The Great En 


For Sick Headache, === == 


*% % % % % *_ 


Constipation, 
Weak Stomach, = ***== = 





»++=* Impaired Digestion, 


**= Disordered Liver, === 


Prepared only by THOS. BEECHAM, St. Helens, 
Lancashire, England. 


B.F. my & CO., Sole Agents for United States, 
365 & 367 Canal St., New York. 


who (if your druggist does not Keep them) will mail Beecham’s 
Pills on receipt of price — but inquire first. Please n mention Puck. 


FALL 


Sats 








Not 
to Order a 
trom aoe 
Your 
20.00. Order ? 
Samples and rules * for self - measure- 
ment mailed on Vid on. 


Nicol? 


Bowery 145 & 147. Broadway 771. 





STYLES ARRIVING DAILY. | 


New York. | 


Take it along. 


To the mountain 
lor the sea-shore, 
|} wherever you go, 


f your hair - brush 
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and tooth - brush 
unfailingly accom- 
= pany you, but why 
not your soap? 
| The article that is 
provided for your 
use at the hotel or 
fin the cabin or in 
the quite 


likely to be of the 


car is 


vilest description, 
| burning and _ poi- 
soning the skin 


and destroying its 
smoothness and 
If, on the 





m@ beauty. 





re hail, you t take with you a er ‘supply of Pears’ 
Soap, which is the best of all soaps, you insure refreshing baths 
And, by the 


way, gentlemen should remember that Pears’ Shaving Stick is 


and a clear, wholesome, and beautiful complexion. 


the acme of all shaving-soaps, 








Many imitate, None ‘Equal 





Nort tHe Risinc Kino, 
| Romantic Daucurer.— Mother, you must 
| admit Mr. Dudelette is a rising young man. 

Op Lapy.— Humph! I saw him sitting in a 
crowded street-car the other day, when a poor 
old woman entered, and he did n’t rise any, that 
I noticed.—New Vork Weekly. | 
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New VINEYARD, 


all steel, rubber tird 






h. Kirkpatrick saddle; 
43 Hein. worth $55, for $32 

48-in. worth $50, for $27 

| CATA. FREE, 46-in, worth $45, for $25 

‘Tangent s 

| louse, 

| 


*“THrow us saline,” cried a punster to an | 


Old Salt.— 7exas Sifting rS. 


PUCK’S | "string Fils” 


“Binder Files” 


“ BOTH ARE GOOD.” 
J Boxts:LARGEA 
75 CENTS. BY MAIL, $1.00, ji Papen = weer 


} + RANCH, 
| aap In ordering de particular to state which File is wanted. 8 STON. 
| 














See Notice on 15th page of Puck No. 638, 





” PUCK’S OPPER BOOK, In Boa rd Cover 5c, 
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' 
| The Ball Pointed Pens never scratch nor spurt. With the 
| j f 4 B. P. Pens writing becomes a luxury. Silver grey, $1.20, Electro gilt, 
$1.50 per g'Oss; or sa ample boxes containing all the varieties, 25 cts. 
The “ Federation” penholders prevent the pen blotting desk, 
table, or book, and provide a firm grip. Price 5,15, and 20 cts, each, 
Should the’ stationer y stores be neglecting their business and 
© + unable to supply you, a sample box of pens mailed free, anywhere 
| ., j ; in the States, for 27 cents, or with Federation holder, 45 cents 


| ? \ } upon remitting, 
AY S. BLAIR McBEATH, Sole Agent, 
7 104 & 106 Joun St., New Yorx City. 
ELE: y tee FeDCRATION 
| yy —_ < OLOEF 
/g TTINC 2 


EDINBURGH 








a. 9 CLASS 











BICYCLES | 


High xrade —cowhorn bars, spade handles, 
warranted one year. 
44-in. $40, for $22 
42-in. $35, for $20 
38-in. $30, for $17 
spokes, $1 extra, Fasv payments, Agts, wanted, 
fazard & Co.,66 G, Street, Peoria, IL. 
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Henry Clay Cigars. 


FOR SALE BY 
ALL DEALERS} THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


HENRY CLAY & BOCK & CO., Limited, 
HAVANA, CUBA. 


FERDINAND HIRSCH, 
Sole Representative for the U. S. and Canada, 
2 BuRLING Suip, NEw York. 


PUCK. 


EL TELEGRAFO 


KEY WEST HAVANA CIGARS. 


For sale by all first-class dealers throughout the 
United States. 
Manufactured by 


CELESTINO PALACIO & CO., 


OFFICE, No. 2 BURLING SLIP, NEW YORK. 





Better than Horses! | 


And as for walking —there ’s | 
no comparison. 





VICTOR BICYCLES 


are the best on earth. | 


OVERMAN WHEEL (0, MAKERS, | 
Send for Catalogue. BOSTON. 
Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 

box of candy by express, prepaid, east 

of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 
able for presents. Sample orders so- | 
licited. Address, | 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
214 State St., Chicago. 


ee 





BOKER'S BITTERS| 





The Oldest and Best of All | 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 











| 





The Great French Tonic. 
A WONDERFUL COMBINATION 


PERUVIAN BARK, IRON 


CATALAN WINE. 


It has been used in France for twenty-five years, and 
exceeds in popularity any other French preparation. 

it prevents Malaria, Cures Malarial Fevers, tones up 
the system, and invigorates the life. 

It is sold universally, or by 


E. FOUGERA & C0., 


IMPORTERS, 
80 NORTH WILLIAM STREET, NEW YORK. 








i — 


“STAR” FOUNTAIN GOLD PEN. | 
a m. == 
Send for circulars. Agents wanted. Fountain Holder, fitted with best 


quality Gold Pen, Stylo, $1; Fountain, $1.50 and up. 
247 J. ULRICH & CO., 106 Liberty St., N. Y. 








AGENTS $75 per month and expenses 
d 
WANTED by sampto aod live at home. Salary’ pald 


ON 
SALARY. 





FACI Establishmentin the HES. 
the treatmentof Hair and Scalp, Eczema, 
y , Superfluous Hair, Birthmarks, 
es, Wrinkles, Red Nose, Red 
i n, Acne, Pimples, Blackheads, 
Barber's Itch, Scars, Pittings, Powder Marks, 
Bleaching, Facial Development, etc. Send 
10 cts. for 128-page book on all skin im- 
perfections and their treatment. 
JOUN H. WOODBURY, Dermatolo- 
giat, 210 West 42d Street, NEW YORK CITY, N.Y, 
P. 8.—Use W oodbury’s Facial Soap for the skin and 
6calp} for sale at all druggista, or by mail, 50 centa. 
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PETER F. HEERING'S 


COPENHAGEN CHERRY CORDIAL. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
;ENERAL AGENT 
NEW YORK 


Nine 


0 573 Broad 
or. Prince 


A Great IMPROVEMENT. 
Bossy (at the table).— Ma, chuck me a piece 
of bread. 
Motuer (shocked ).— Bobby, is that the way 
to ask for bread ? 


Bossy (guz/tzly ).— Chuck mea piece of bread, | ; 
| great many Counts come from the counter, — 


| Light. 


please.— Harper’s Bazar. 


An Enemy oF THE SurpLus. 
Conen.— Vy vas you standing up by dot let- 
ter-box so long, Jacob? 
Loewenstein.— I vas got a glaim against the 


government, Abraham. My clerk put two stamps | 


on a letter by mistake, und I wait for dot carrier 
to fix it!— 7eras Siftings. 
Vatue REceIveD. 

Proprietor (Russtan baths ).—'That man who 
just went out did n’t appear to be in very good 
humor. Did he get his money’s worth? 

Arrenpant, — Oh, yis, sir; we made him 
howl loike a cat. — New York Weekly. 


INCOMPATIBLE. 


a a . . — 
“They say Smithers don’t get along with his 


wife.”’ 
**I knew she would n’t agree with him; she’s 
too rich.” — Harfer’s Bazar. 


A Moruer’s Love. 
Inpicnant Movuer.— You have n’t given the 
child any prize. 
‘Teacuer.— Alas, he has been persistently lazy. 
Inpicnant Motuer.—Well, then, why don’t 
you give him a medal for his persistency ? — 
Tevas Sifting. 
Icnorance Exposep. 
HostLer.—Young man out there wants ter 
hire a spirited hoss for the afternoon. 
Liveryman.-— Fellers as ask fer spirited hosses 
don’t know nothin’ ’bout hosses. Give him old 
Bet.— New Vork Weekly. 


Co.umsus did not come to the conclusion that | 


the world is round until he had found by bitter 
experience that it was any thing but square.— 
Light. 
Tuere is talk of changing the name of the 
State of Kentucky to Sparta. 
Spartans were never known to 
—Light, 


“e 


take water.”’ 





Nothing contributes more towards a sound digestion than the 
use of the genuine Angostura Bitters, of Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & 
Sons. Ask your druggist. 


PUCK’'S 


PPE 
00k 


The crustiest crank in Christendom can not look 
at a page of it without bursting into a wholesome, 
liver-loosening Christian laugh. 30 cents. All News- 
dealers. By mail, 36 cents. 


| 
| **Puck’s Opper Book”’ in Board Cover 50 Cents. 


Address: ‘‘ ‘The Publishers of Puck,’’ New York. 





Jul when all remedies Jail. 





REFORMED. : 
Dicx.— Going on any fishing trips this Sum- 
mer? 
Jacx.— No; I swore off. 
** Fishing ?” 
‘* Drinking.” — New York Weekly. 


SomerHinc New aT THE Circus. 
Jinxs.— Been to the circus, eh? See any thing 
new ? 
Buinxs.— Yes. The children who laughed at 
the clowns were new.— New York Weekly. 


Tue ballet trust is the latest talked of. If it 
should prove a failure, some poet will probably 
write its L, E, G.— Boston Courier. 


Hors do not come from the hopper — but a 


BuRTe FACKARD 


The Burt & Packarp. 


**Korrect Shape.’’ 
eU RT é 


: IW. 
Zo SIdArtd (BU RT) Wx 
& C' © 


FACKA® 


IT CONFORMS TO SHAPE OF FOOT. 
If you want rfection in fit, wale eet ome 
1 fort you will always we 
$o'Bart Packard Shoe. It is acknowledged 
as the most comfortable, the best wearing and most stylish 
gentlemen’s shoe made in the world, 


Don’t spoil your feet by wearing cheap shoes. 


Th ckard Shoe costs no more than any 
sy Gare 6 none nprenst it in value, sie 
All styles in_Hand-made, Jand-welt, and_Burtwe ‘| 
also Boys’ and Youtus’. If = sold by your dealer sen 
aren eer ecessors to Burt & Packard) 


Packard & Field, Brockton, Mass. 





Importers, Jobbers and Retailers 


Rich Silks, Satins, Velvets, Dress Goods, Cotton Fabrics, 
White Goods, Embroideries, Gloves, Hosiery, Laces, Ribbons, 


3uttons, Notions, Dress Trimmings and Household Dry Goods, 
Upholstery, Curtains, Draperies, &c. Ladies’ Coats, Costumes, 
and Riding Habits. Bridal Outfits and Jnfants’ Wardrobes. 
Correspondence solicited from all parts of the country regarding 
Materials Estimates and Samples. 


N26K%N28 Cheoluwt St 
Philadelphia 


PISO’S CURE FOR 


Bes eee Al ELSE Fas. 
0} . Taste le 
in tine. "sala by iooaiee. nr 


CONSUMPTION 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
STEEL PENS 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPOSITION 1878. 
Nos. 303-404-—170-604. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, . 


in) 
ul 
OQ 


4 
~” 


NESS and HEAD NOISES 
Entirely Cured by Peck’s 
Pat. Improved Tubular Ear | 
Cushions. Whispers heard dis- 


tinctly. Unseen, comfortable, self-adjusting. Success- { 
Sold only by F. HIS. A) 
Xs < roadway, cor. 14th Street, New York. ~— = 
Call or write for illustrated book of proofs FREE. Mention this paper 





VOL. ¥ . 


How to Gure 
SKin & Sealp 
DISEASES 
with the< 
@uTICURA 
REMEDIES. 


HE MOST DISTRESSING FORMS OF SKIN AND 

scalp diseases, with loss of hair, from infancy to old aze, are 
speedily, economically and permanently cured by the CuTicurRA 
Remepies, when all other remedies and methods fail. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, prepared from it, externally, and Cutt- 
cuRA Reso.vent, the new Blood Purifier, internally, cure every 
form of skin and blood disease, from pimples to scrofula. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, 50c.; SOAP, 25c.; RESOLV- 
zNT, $1. Prepared by the Potrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 








n@ Pimples, blackheads, chapped and oily skin pre- -@B 
Pad vented by CuTicura Soap. “Ea 








Relief in one minute, for all pains and weaknesses in, 
Cuticura AnTI-Pain PLaster, the only pain-ktlling plas- 
ter. 25¢c. 


PUCK. 


ReEFLecTions anD ConvicCTIONS, 

Guarp Gotpsmiru was in the chair undergoing 
an operation at the hands of the prison barber. 
A party of visitors passed by and a little girl 
said to her mother: ‘‘ Look, Ma, they are shav- 
ing one of them.” 

Morai—Never judge a man by what you see 
of him left uncovered by the barber’s winding 
sheet, 


We heard one of our number singing “I ’ll 
Await My Love,” the other day. We do not 
question but what he will; what we would like 
to know is, if she will wait for him— ten years, 

We had many cordial invitations to accom- 
pany the editors to Chicago; but we just could 
not go.—Prison Mirror. 

Most FOUNTAIN PENS are made up of two 
parts rubber, three parts ink and five parts pro- 
fanity.— Yonkers Gazette. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET. ry - 
Branch, 31, 3, 36 & 37 East Houston Sr, § N*W YORK. 
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ANITAS 


¥ Nor Po\sonous 
Misintectants 


The Best Antiseptics and Deodorants k: own to ecience. Do 
Dot stain nor co! le. 


‘ y ™~ 
SHOULD BE IN EVERY HOUSEHOLD. 

Adopted in preference to all other Sanitary Reagents by 
over 2,000 Hospitals, Boards of Health, and Vestries, and en- 
dorsed by many thousand physicians. 


FLUIDS, OIL, POWDER, SOAPS. 


For list of gold medals, awards, testimonials, and prices tn 
. 


| 





bulk, apply 636—642 West 55th St , N. 


| & ae 
ANTED Everywhere 
2 a e 
VERSEERS t home or —__ 


wish to employ areliable person in your county 


| 
| to tack up advertisements and show cards of 
| Electric Gvods. 
| where, on trees, fences and turnpikes, in connqeenses @ 
| laces, in town and country in all parts of the United 
| tates. Steady employment; wages $2.50 perday$ 
| expenses advanced ; no talking required. Local work fer & 
all or part of the'time. ADDRESS WITH STAMP, 


EMORY & ©O., Sixth and Vine 8 
| bo 0. oF TS ats ii 684 


Advertisements to be tacked up every 





READY IN OCTOBER. 


“IN THE 400 AND OUT? 


PUBLISHED BY 


By Charles Fay Taylor. 
KEPPLER & 


SCHWARZMANN. 


A volume of sketches— Comedy and Farce—dealing with the doings of Fashion's Favorites, of those who 


think they are but are not, those who would like to be but can not, and those who can not but don't want to 


be. 


Al the work of the inventor and delineator of the “ Taylor-made Girl,” and all taken from the pages of 


PUCK, and printed in the very finest possible style on heavy toned paper, bound in book form, board covers, 
cloth back, and to be sold everywhere for one dollar. 





l0c. Per Copy. Delightful summer Reading. ]()¢, Per Copy. 


PUCK’SS LIBRARY 














PUBLISHED ON THE [5th OF EACH MONTH. 


No. 
1.—‘** The National Game.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Base-Ball. 
2.—“The Summer -. Boarder.” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About That Afflicted Creature. 
3.—** Just Dog.” Being Puck’s Best Things About That 
Amoosin’ Animile. 
4.—“*Hayseed Hits.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
the Merry Rustic and His Ways. 
5.—*The Funny Baby.” Being Pucx’s Best Things 
About Our Household Angels. 
6.—“Sassiety.” Being Pucx’s Best Things About The 
World of Fashion and Frivolity. | 
7.—“Our Foreign Fellow-Citizens.” Being Puck’s | 
Best Things About Americans of All Nationalities. | 
| 
8.—“The Great American Boarding-House.” | 
Being Puck’s Best Things About That Abode of | 
Happiness. 


No. 

9.—‘**Freddy’s Slate.” 
Doings and Sayings. 

10.—*“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.” Being Puck’s Bes 
Things About The Great American ‘Traveler. 

11.— “Shop.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Busy 
World of Trade. 

12.—“Suburban.” Being Puck's Best Things About The 
Country of the Commuter. 

13.—‘** Help.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The Great 
American Servant Girl. 

14. — “ Brudder Shinbones.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Our Colored Sassiety. 

15.—** City Sketches.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Merry Metropolis. 

16.—“The Small Boy.” Being Puck’s Best Things 
About The Ubiquitous Younger Brother. 

17.—“Is Marriage a Failure?” Being Puck’s Best 
Things About Mothers-in-law and Other Matrimonial 
Matters. 


Being H's Own Record of His 


No. 
18,—*Out West.” Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Wild and Wooly Wilderness. 
19.—*“ Chin.” Being Puck’s Best Things About Barbers, 
Book-agents and other Bores 
20.—*“ Hi? Art.”?) Being Puck’s Best Things About The 
Eccentric and Interesting Children of Genius. 
21.—*Very Young Man.” Bein: Puck’s Best Things 
About That Fresh and Frolicsome Citizen. 
22.—**Show BEusiness.”’ Being Puck’s Best Things 
About Artistes and Fakirs. 
23.—** Best Girl.” seing Puck’s Best Things About 
Other Fellows’ Sisters. 
*On The Road.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
Travelers, ‘Tourists, and Their Tribulations. 
25.—**Out Doors.” 
Summer Sports. 
26.—“Fly-Time.” Being Puck’s Best Things About 
The Torrid Term, 


24. 


Jeing Puck’s Best Things About 


Any one of these issues mailed by the publishers on receipt of price, 10 cents per copy. 








SEASIDE ANGLING. 





